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The merry Whines of Windfer. 

Secern Sccmda. 

Enter falftajfe, Pijio/l, Robin, Quick!], Btrdoljfe, 

Fori. 

Fal. I will not lend thee a penny* 

Ptf/. Why then the worlds mlncOyftcr, which I, with 
{Word will open- 

Fed. Not a penny, I haue beene content ( Sir, ) you 
fhould lay my countenance to pawne ; I haue granted vp. 
on my good friends for three Reprceucs for, and your 
Coach fellow Nim, or elfe you had look'd through the 
grate, like a Geminy of Baboones : 1 am damn'd in hell, 
forfwearing to Gentlemen my friends, you were good 
Souldiers, and tall-fellowes. And when Miftrefle Brigst 
loft the handle of her Fan, 1 took’t vpon mine honour 
thou hadft it not. 

Fiji. Didft not thou fhare? hadft thou not fifteenc 
pence/ 

Fat. Reafon, you roague, reafon; thinkft thou lie en- 
danger my foulc, gratis fata word, hang no more about 
mee, I am no gibbet for you: goe, a fliort knife, and a 
throng, toyourMannor of Pickt-hatcb ; goe, you’ll not 
beare a Letter for mee you roague? you ftand vpon your 
honour : why , ( thou vnconfinable bafeneffe ) it is as much 
aslcandoetokeepethe termesof my honour precife ; 1, 
1, 1 my felfe fometimes, leauing the feare of heauen on the 
left hand, and hiding mine honor in my neccflity, am 
fainc to ffcuffle : to hedge* and to lurch, and yet, you 
Rogue, will cn-fconcc your raggs ; your Cat-a-Moun- 
taine-lookes,your red-lattice ph rales, & your boldbeatmg- 
oatbes, vnder the Iheltcr of your honor f you will not doe 
tt? you ? 

Pifl.l doe relent : what would thou more of man? 

R0&w.Sir,here’s a woman would fpcake with you- 

F<*/-L« h er approach • 

Qui. Giue your worlhip good morrow. 


The merry W'mes of VV mdfer . 

Fa/- Good-morrowjgooa-wife. 

Qui. N- 1 fo,and’i plcafe your worlhip. 

Fat. Good,maidthen. 

faille befwome. 

As my mother was the fir ft houre I was borne. 

Fa/. I doc beleeuc the fwcarer; what with me ? 

Qai. Shall I vouefe-fafe your worlhip a word, or 
two? 

Fa/. Twothoufand (faire womm) and ilc vouchfafe 
thee the hearing* 

'£**• There is one Miftrefle Ford, ( Sir } I pray come a 
little neerer this waics j I my idle dwell with Mailer Dodor 
Cairn. 

Fa/ Well, on * Miftris Ford you fay. 

Qai. Your worfliip laics very true j /pray your worlhip 
come a little neercr this waie's. 

Fa/- I warrant thee,no- bodic heares .5 mine owne people, 
mine owne people. 

Qfii. Are they fo ? heauen-blede them, and make them 
his Seruancs. 

Fat, Well ; Miftrefle Ford, what ofher ? 

Qai. Why, Sir ; Ihee’s a good creature ; Lord, Lord your 
Worlhip' * a wanton : well, heauen forgtue you, and all of 
vs, ( pray 

Fa/ Miftrefle Ford, come,Miftrefll Ford. 

Qa*. Marry this is the fbort, and the long of it? you 
haue brought her into filch a Canaries, as ’Cjs wonder** 
full ; the beft Courtier of them all ( when the Court lay 
at Windfor ) could neuer haue brought her to fucH a Ca- 
narie: yet there has beene Knights,an*j Lords, an J Gen- 
tlemen, with their Coaches ; l warrant you Geach alter 
Coach, letter after letter, gift aftee gift, fmelling fo (weet* 
ly» all Muske, and fo rulhling, / warrant yo>J, jn fiJke 
and golde, and in fuch ailigant tcarmes,and in fo-^r win^ 
and fuger of the beft, and the fairefi* that would haue 
wonne any womans heart : and / warrant you jthey could 
Rcuer get art eyc-winke of h-.r ; I had iwa felfe ewentie 
Angels giuen me this morning, but / deffc ail Angels in 
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